
renctes rrtnceof Tyre. 

£>.Now pritty o.»e,how long haue you bcenc at this trade ?.~ 
Mar . What trade Sir ? 

Z,*.Why,I cannot name but I fhall offend. 

Mar. I cannot be offended with my trade, pleafe you to 
name it. 

Lt How long haue you bene of this profeflion? 

Mar . Ere firtcc I can remember* 

Li.D id you go too’t fo young, were you a gameftcratfiue, 
or atfeauen? 

Mar. Earlier too fir,if now 1 be one. 

Li . Why the houfe you dwell iti,proclaims you to be a crea- 
ture of falc. 

^hr.Doeyou know this houfe to be a place of fuch refort, 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor of this place, 

Z<*.Why,hatb your Principal madeknownevnto you, who 
lam? 

Ttfar . Who is my Principall ? 

L/.Why your hearbe woman, fhe that fets feeds and rootes 
of fhamc and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo ftand aloft for more ferious wooing, but I pro- 
teft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee thee, or clfe 
look friendly vpon thee; come bring me to fome priuate place, 
comoicome. 

Mar. If you were borne to honour, (hew it now, if put vpon 
you.makc the judgement good, that thought you worthy of 
it. 

Zz.How’s this ? how’s this ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar, For me that am a maide, though moft vngentlcFor- 
tunehaue plac’d meein this Stie, where fince I came, difeafes 
haue bene folde deererthen Phyficke, O that the gods would 
fee me free from this vnhallowd place, though they did change 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. 

Li.\ did not thinke thou could ft haue fpoke fo well, I nere 
dreampt thou couldft ; had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpeech had altered it,hold,heere’s gold for thee, perleuer in 
that cleare way thou gocft,and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

"Mar. 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE PerideS (STC 26lOl) LONDON, l6l 


"Pericles Prince of Tyrei 

Afar, The good Gods preferue you. . > . 

Li. For my part,I came with no ill intent, for to me the verie 

dooresand windowes fauour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 

Pf ec u e l ei rtUC> and 1 doubt not but th y raining bath bin No- 
b e,hold,heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye hee 
like a thecfc,that robs thee of thy goodneffe, if thou doft heare 
irom me^it fliall be for thy good, 

Poult . I befcech yourhonour, one peece for me, 
i/. Auant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finkeand ouer-whelme - 
you.Away. 

Boult. How s this ? we muft take another courfe with you ? if: 
yourpeeuifh chaftity, which is not worth a breake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, {hall vndoe a whole houfe. 
hold, let me be gelded like a fpaniell,come your waies. 
Mar.Whithei- would you haue me? 

'Boulp.l muft haue your mayden-head taken off, orthecom- 
mon hangman (hall execute it, come your way, wed haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bands. 

Bated . How now,what’s the matter i 
' Bo “ lt - Worfeand worfe Miflris, (he hath heerefpoken holy 
words to theLord Lyfimachus. 

Baud. O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our profclfion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

Baud.Mzny hang her vp for euetu 

Boult , The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and (he fent him away as colde as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too. 

Baud.. Boult uke her away.vfe her at thy pleafure, crackethe 
glafleof her virginity ,& make the reft. male-able. 

Boult. And if fhe were a thornier peece of ground then fhee 
is,fhe fhall be ploughed. 

Af(tr.Harke,harke,you Gods. 

2?rff*/.Sheconiures,away with her, would fhe had neuer come 

Z 3 within 



